iDFnu£_^di 

6&6®^®efT 6larrL.[£* $L&$OTTjD6&r. S_a>a ^trsnit i§eoailuj^dj 
flip riffi urnia66rflui_j <5lG&rff©iDuj (StfrTeffiujp pm:® 
gy^gj^rr^rrraaosrrff arnggia ^uLn^iurr^ 
ftgro^fterfleb ^6BT|pn6iir '^[T^ifleor ^r0iJJ6iD6OT s ertywgEJjeiHT 
firpLifiana ^ebsOTapmueifr. 


lmO# er^rrorreb g_u31n\ UfrD^ute ^rnp 

*FT6b«i6i6l«oujLj CourTffi* 6i6WT655fl6flrnw. ^rfluj gerfl ULLTeb 
^pLl©6ii€6l ftrrtfwrmebCSijFT^m erenrp uuilif ^ffnecreurfiropa 
Sfi&ilL atbnpfr £toi6Tfl(£iiJ enltgu untTft^fDrrcOT. 

LDStDtg pmlawtflsb, ^Fflujeftr Uffieb Sppib (tp^supLb <yy&>ib 
a&mLQeuJ^eroea ^rfliusroeBT (Lpffiub flin^LtffilLrriD^ 
mm0$gji&nm$§tr?i&<g>w &±0Sw3mG>m6n GTSErew 
biffuJUjeorrLh? ^ecop filffrrsbeiSI ^GWLirTGBr 

aKTir^fiffi^a^grr £gurflu_|tb p&rrpgi Q&Gti€on&> (BtDarifffiGt m, 
Qyrrti)6©iBs @uurrft$ujm£> «i|||p^ ^6% {B£u£lfD6&TG&r 
SiffLuaigjj? ^esrrr^iLb ^rflujg ii a^ <SiD®m/*€ifLu5]0pgii 



jj: ^laTLioj^i? urrCipSle&r aifr^eueSlsDiuft 

cg f OTCTn_dn-a&^ Gseurp crewMi eiiLp? 

6T ®gi g|. ^rflUJ6tD6UT 6U6tfOT6tfaTLh ^llg^pTT6BT cS^fr^lT. 

Lim:ij?u5l6CT ^nr^eb srosu^pefilLSa 

arT^©ffi^j]DiT6W[, UFTffJJ) f^rornrj>fl& ||j ^uurretfte $jryeu®r 
urnlL£u3tf£r a&freb oi^Stetm tfrflGteLU-® rr&j^Jfcu 

sr, <aifT$&@tb pib^Puoiqtb eBtuudlsb 
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emG0iL|^liT«n-6oib craririrra) unilii).ffi( 5 u 
LSIuj.««ngj. ©LlifLiCTiuiufisr .^it^it, iDrrit)iT« 

®eneaiL|^liTffirTco^6S)^ sL.p^ir^CS^ir^l ^giiusfflAffirrsitT 
uulii)_«®, ^«m®)iL|^liTffiireoi£) sreinrrjrrcu ii1ufuu^l03€!r>co. 
g-Qcireirisird) ^uCSurrgj Loonyp Quiui^ii. 
umluj-iiSleiir sird)«€rr cucfil cr@ia@Lh. 


Grannie was not fond of autumn. 

Little Arthur, on the other hand, enjoyed it. 
Grannie was not fond of autumn 
because it brought rain, 
and that made her legs ache. 
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c^rrsjfr, J§OT)GOLL|$it «reo^65)^ efil0LbiSl©jrrT6jr. 
ueo pafreffHOsancrT 5,W)8>8$. 
l 3<? ULp-r&iascrr, iilrnn_»ns, Guiflaasnuj, 
srairp uLpriifficir ilcJnLajajasr. 

^|ti)ix>ir, uLpriiffieiflc5l0j6gi uj^trsib 
£urnfl£gj« Qarrgl^rrnr. 


Arthur liked autumn very much. 

It brought so many good things. 
Peaches and grapes, pears and apples. 
And Mother would make all sorts of 
"vitamins” from the fruit. 


4 | ©RWWnprTUJOTT 



^iDLorr, j£l£8T(Lpm ^uurrefilLLb Q^neiTegrrriT: 
“QidstoGijitu! Glffeirp £Igo ^ulSIctt 

LiLpitjffitajiij d 0 ijiTLl 6 ff)<ffu uLpiEi^tajLii &jrnsi<£l 6urT0iiia6rr. 

c ^j p iT^0«(g ,^4§)« aneuL-i—L^SBiasfr G^cnsu’ eresrnpmr. 

c^juurr, S£V)i_<&(§£ QaairrrjriT. 

^uiSIdraar, Guffaema, LDrrpstnsir crrinp 
uco eueoaiLirifisr ULpriiaown currrsj^) GujE^mt. 


Every autumn morning she would say to father 
“Mesrop, go and buy some apples and grapes: 
the child needs vitamins." 

And Father would go to the market and buy 

some apples, pears, pomegranates and much besides 
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^it^it, ®6na)iL|^lfT Sira 
l£)«6i|I£) 6fil0LbL3arrrfck. 
c^esrrra), umliq. ^uu^iLicbco. 
cmeuLLuSlssr <5£g] G^en&iuStebOTvei). 
ajuj^lsb fLp^suiTffi(6r5«@ OT)6ULli_u5ksT<sen' (Sajanaj 
@0uu^nffi^ Q^rfliuefilsbanGO. 
QuifliuaiiTfficrT, iS<5, $luiul€tn<j, (SuiflassFruj 
u^prii«6tf)ar Quir(jpgiC!i_MT«fl5rT«£g»iT6isT 
fftruLSlgk^fpiriTsdr. 

^sufTffieineTru Qufr ffla geucorr. ^eneu 
<jn^rTrr6mrLDfT<afr iS<?, Guffasnuj 

U^fiiffidr. OTl®JL.l_uSl65I<56Tr ^) 0 )SO. 


Little Arthur was exceedingly fond of autumn. 
Not Grannie. Grannie did not need vitamins. 

Grown-ups generally did not seem to need 
vitamins. 

Grown-ups seemed to eat peaches, 
grapes and pears just for the fun of it. 

As far as they were concerned, 
they were simply peaches, 
grapes and pears, and not vitamins at all. 
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QeueifIGuj uoeinLp 4^fj5)ffiQe;ir6wni|.0j5^g| 1 
uiriliq., efiiH^a^siiGBir ^ 0 ffian< 5 uSl 6 b ^anci) 

-sinij^pu u@^0r50rriT. eusSl Qutr miA giAQasiTgfreTr 

(Lpiq-IUmUSb (Lpffl!I<^l*O<SfT 6 Iliri^ 0 PB^mT. 

’’aar 0 °»u, aaio^Lj, asi^u.’ 
c^ii^fT, untlii(.ffi 0 ^) 0 d£lft) ^U).eOff 6 ifTp[r 6 sr. 
“ufTL_4-! J5ITOT ssuUiSli^cygj GasL-^Sp^rr uiTL-14.?’ 
crairp GfflLi_n«in. 


The rain was drizzling outside, and Grannie was lying on 
the settee indoors, hunched up; 
she was lying there, softly moaning to herself. 

“Ooff, ooff, ooff." Arthur went over to her. 

“Gran, do you hear me, Gran?” he said. 


8 f jtipjlyyras ©aMure^iTiinsw 



“sreiirairQajsBrp Qsrr«), 0L.tq.# Q^diaiGiD?" 
urrilit). u^gu«@<s G«i1i_hit. 

“LQpui^ij^Li a_iijs(er^a0 «rrcb suc 61 QtLi©«^lr!)gj, 
^aieoeoujn?” sr«srp GaLi-ireor ^cusst. 
‘e^uMrih, cramp ^|cttl|lj GucrGam." unriliq. 
rua6gnifjxi gBHffi ffiutq.Gnj u£lo) Qaircwsirnif. 
c^ieuCTr, uiruim-S® g>0 ^frtgja-Lj gsrijasirsm. 


“What is it, balik-djan?” she replied, 
“It's your leg again, isn’t it?” he asked. 
“Yes, my dear,” 
was all she murmured. 

He offered Grannie an orange. 
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"cr®0i0j|« Q«rreiT(ct^iii<serT. fineuilLLfloir s j§i«srr 
jSIgoppgs uLpriiaGfflDfifTff ffFUiSl©rii««tT. 

ait go euoSI ^0««rrg|.' crsirpirai. 

“jS enetJpgjAQaiTeir. ©iliq-A GIsgogoCSlo.” 
CTCSTfT) Uirillq. GlfflTGBTCKTn'IT: 

ULpiEiadr OT 6 HA® e-gojir^sneu. 
ctsota® (ajiRuj $eifl G^anai. 

^€vrir(U ^iftiuGennr, ereiirancir gjsiri-igiiff,^ 

^lcs)6vrA£lpg|. Gu»AiiiA(ST 5 «@u LSlsitreonrGo 
u>€5ippgiQ«rr€ifcri_§|" srdnprriT. 


“Go on, eat up the vitamins, they’ll take the pain away,” 

he said. 

“You have it, balik-djan," she replied. 
“Oranges won’t help me. I need sunshine, 
but the sun’s gone behind the clouds to spite me.” 


10 | ejctlstna 



j^jir^lT, CeLD«r5l«€ID6frU UlTITpgJ* GffiirULD *5l)6lf)l_p£(T6ir. 

£GLp 

£>«st§I @uiq. prruj GamlGi-irLlam-, ^smipp^nw, 
QufTLbcnLD^ g|uuir«<£l65Hu aDAuSlri) srglpffjffiQarrciiwgl 
unGO®GifiA@j Qffeirpfrajr. 

“GiDAisiaaneiru urni^gi 0arnr“ crssrp piriij«@iliq.®0« 
<sili_€mGTr LSlpuLSl^puiq. j QGnonGflnGsr. 

”pn-6Br JgJppgj ffjuurra^liijrrGb Gio«iiiA«s>sfT^ 

«il©^ ^srrtcij^IGpcifr..” 


Little Arthur was very cross with the clouds. 

He summoned his little dog Kotot from under the bed, 
picked up his pop-gun and went into the balcony. 

“Bark at the clouds,” he told the pup, 
and I’ll shoot them with my gun.” 
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G«iri_(5!_fTL_, Gin«rii*6iD6iFLJ urm^gj 
uco pi_CT>6U 0finp£?£l- ^finnraJ. ©smirui-iff 

nJiTCT)ijiL|i£> uuj(Lpp^§i 6 U^rT« JgJoiGna).. 
jBiriijii (gL-iq., (ganixuLJgjpsn'OTr ffiirrretnir^anjSLJ 
L|lflfjj§| Q«ITflfr 61 T 6 Sl©)OT>G 0 . 

^tTfljfT, ^6BTaffll_Lb efilOT)6IIUJITLJ_rrS>£3>rT6Sr 
QffrTa)iJpndir cTsirp jgteoenr^gjJ. 
ot6biG«u, @emrr£a>g>|. 

^fisrna) ^\8,on ©cmij-ui-iff ffpptb 
CiDssKLLli_etn^ uuj(y>pgpefila)CJ>GO. 

Kotot gave a couple of barks, but not very fiercely. 
No doubt he did not understand and thought Arthur 
wanted to play with him; so he gave a happy bark. 
Such a bark would certainly not scare any cloud. 

12 j pEnjsjrrs ^^arre^iujCTr 



c^iT^it, G«rrL-Gt_rTL- (gemp-uusm^ *&Jstfls««fi!cb0n6O. 
QumbeTDLD^ puuna^liurrd) Gld<K£OT)£« (g^ansv^gi, 
Qpfrffi«iDira5j Sril©* Q«rTGTOn^.0ppirdn. 
^(Sajir© G^itpp Ag^tanran. 

“a-CTrencarff «lL© ^crrteijGsiJCTr, y^Gto! j|, gr«sr 
(gfflijjffliifflir LDcnppgi a>cu^^l0«^lprTi£i? ©dSdi, ©lBq), 
©l£o), <snl ©<5 ^dnerj^IGpsir urrrt!' crarprrai. 


As a matter of fact, Arthur did not even notice 
Kotot barking. He was firing his gun with a 
ferocious look on his face, yelling; 

"Take that, you horrors, what do you want to hide the sun 
for? Take that! Boom, boom, boom.’' 
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G<5lLl_ Gu3«a«a.ili_Li uiLijs^giGurra)^ 

Q$(fin>$§|. tSHCTieu, flfSljjj gjffjii QflFeirporr, 

Luen^p igleorp^j. ^^sin iSlp^Lb GtD«^^lrf)®u lSIsstcwi™ 
(g,rftuje(r QsusiflGiu euijefilcbfflDGu. 

IJ^Iffi 6HQi^0ffi@LD iSlJEJ^lGutTGO ^IT^(fil_Lb CTgJdJLD 
@sbCT)60. LSijriiil uiu@Lb @0j5^l0^^irdj @G^r g>0 
@arar{fji umjjff#! Cu><KiEisa>err efilmlu). @0uuiT6ir. 


By that time the clouds had taken fright just a little bit 
and the rain had stopped; 
yet the sun did not come out all the same. 

Now, if Arthur had a cannon like Rachik had, 
he would give just one boom 
and the clouds would disperse at once. 

14 [ ^pc^grr®. 



^SSTfTQJ, ^IT^lflL-lb iSyffil^l @ 036 BSO. 
trila, Qajrreoso cu«#lA-£lfDir6%r. 

Geugu suL^lSujgjLD Gl^rflujefiltaeneo. 

^,it^it, Gffirffiffji|j)L_6ifr iSlatrsurTrii^gsriTOT. 

^l0LDL5lff Qffcisrgii umlu}.ffi@u 
s-L.«iTrTj5giQ«rT6ibn_rr(aT. 


But Arthur did not have a cannon, and Rachik lived a long 
way away. There was nothing for it; Arthur trailed sadly 
back into the room and sat down next to Grannie. 
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rsncwr 9 sluiS1©«u§i urrilii}.?" OTOTprror. 

“jDuGurrtfjj CTcoreur (SeutfrorglLi), GlffcbcuGiD?’ 

LJITL-lq. u^coeifl^pirit. 

“rgrTCCT, Gia<5rij«CT>6Tr uiu(Lpp^u urni^G^ar. 

LDCDLp ijjleinp efi)L_i_p, c^OTrrd). 

<3jrfliLi6w @eirgifLb L£»fiinpppQffiir6iiiinn.®«^p§|. 
urT0fEi«6rr, OTekaflLLD lSijisj^I JgjcuonGO, 
CtoasiiMseir, puuna^GimjLj urriT^p 

uujuu@suG^ ^ebemso.' crewpirafr. 

“Gran, do you hear me, Gran?” he asked. 

“Now what, balik-djan?” she replied. 

“I only scared the clouds a teeny-weeny bit. 

The rain stopped, but the sun is still hiding. 

You see, I haven’t got a cannon, 
and the clouds aren’t very scared of my gun.” 

16 | aiDi^nffi tgflbnrapvutfir 



urn_4 

"psBTifil, Qffebo>Gu>r ereirip u^lcoafl^p 
umlu). CuDgaub QffrorsinrTiT; “^gstit® urrGrrdn. 

j§ LDen^psmu c£ilrj-ilii|_iijii}-5>p ciSIlLi _rruli. 

jBircji JguGurTjj], paiGiDn© @®<5^GpciT. 
sire) euefil ^ojeoGeu galena). e^® iSrrraiil 

6urrrii£^^0Li)uii). a_esr ^|uurT6iSli_Lb QffFTGbgijCsuCTT. 

iSlp@, j§ Ciosiiidsener crefl^lsu 

efilrrL-m.ujLj.^gi eSli_corib’ erekpirii. 


Grannie smiled. 

“Oh thank you, my dear,” she said. 

“But look: you scared off the rain and made me a wee bit 
better, my leg hardly aches at all now. 

I’ll tell your Dad to buy you a cannon. 

Then you can drive all those clouds away.” 
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e_6MT6!DLDuSK5soGuj @emrLuir<S efi)iliiB.iT«6rnr?’ 
^Iffycusir Qgjm_iTj&gji G«ili_iT6?r. 

“^Lorrib, j^nest L61«ojiii ^ajiDna a_smrrTilC(D6ji, 
crewemesru Quir(njsj(gi ldl.uj.q) suaSl, 
urr^liucTT«4 ®ras)|DjBg| afiJilugi.’ 

cg>|63)£« (offiLJ_ c^jjIT^IT, ffllQuSOTffJj CT6?n^GlUrT 

Siuir^^rrsBT. e_uG«w, uml^-uSluc Q^jratrcirircir: 

srcirCTr Qaii’jii i Gsusffbr^ib 
crcirnjj eresra^^ Qs>iflu^Lb. 

®Gg>rr... ^(LpcTTsrr «fro) sucfilfflmutqLb 
®SiliFL,L_ <&jl£| Qffuj^IGnjCTr’ srciFrrrjrreisr. 

SDSiuSld} iSlrr i5i^l ^sbeumosu sireb <sug51otuu 

@6troni3rra5(jg6UfTUjir?" erfisrrrjj, 

<#lifl^0uiij.Giu G«tli_trir untluj.. 

“Grannie, do you truly feel better?” he persisted. 

"Ah, I feel so much better that I reckon 
half the pain has gone." 

“Grannie,” said Arthur, suddenly perking up, 

“I know what we ought to do. 

Now I am gong to drive away the other half of your pain." 

“How will you do it without a cannon?” 
asked Grannie with a smile. 


IB J 
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“jS[ 5 J««iT Quiigu^^|0i6ffj Lnr 0 [ 5 i«cfr,” 
t^it^iT, aa^ejrireir: “njirfiir 8_rii<s>6TT arra) eueSI 

@6WLorT<£ a_^snGsu6iiT. rfJIffsnjLb... ^ihiDir, njrrsar 

^emipLJugi Cail%^rr ^jiiicrr?" "srejrOTr CTsiup Qfftrcb, 
LDffiGafT?" OT€Brrt) e^iibiDfroSlOTr @1700, ffanLoujcoetniouSla) 
®0i5§l “OT6«r*@a ilco a/ril^i&iasfr (S^emaj” 

crsBTfprrew ^ajesr/^uuiTGiSlCTr G>LD6tnauSld> 
sr©^aj« QafTsrT.” srcinprnt j ua uMT. 


“You'll see,” he exclaimed. 

“I’ll drive it away. "Pon my honour, I will. 
Mummy, do you hear me, Mummy?" 
“What’s the matter, son?” 
came his mother’s voice from the kitchen. 
"I need some paper,” he sard. 

"Take it from Father’s desk," she said. 


20 J <®fibe 5 F 63 fntllfiBT 



^tlurrefileiir (oLDCTiffuSlax «jg6in«j ffi^65)s>iurT<5S> 
«rr^l^fiiffisii ^lL_j5^fiw. (ip^eSliw, 

Qcycironsn' crCpl^^irCTr. 

iSlrrj(g, ^0 «»iq.£gi #lajui_| Qussr^lensoa em«uSla) 
cT©£3>irsii. ^cmijuSld) eSIifljjgj snexj^^rrsir. 

^fisigi dJiiSIprtiiu u(g^l ^eimj-uSld) u@Lbuin.ujr® 
u(S'^§|*Gl«5n r 6Mn_rra(r. aJOT>ijiu£ Q^m_rii<fieirrr6iiT. 
uurn suCTirreu^a] Qff6£i£$l«ffrrTOTT. 


Father’s desk contained a mass of assorted papers. 
First Arthur selected one clean sheet. 

Then he chose a thick red pencil. 

He place the paper on the floor, 
lay down on his stomach and began to draw. 

He was trying so hard he even poked his tongue out. 
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S>© ^euuLjff (*,rflujg(n«iT &j6ncrppiT6Tir. 

<^gl, Lorroico (Bprrp$a> LosopLuoS^pp 
^ILparreir ^iflujeCT. (^rflujscftdiT Qajuuib ulL®, 

^iTprflfiiir (yjffiii (Lp(Lpeu^jLi) efiliLUTppgj. 

a-PffirffiiDir* pfieraoesrff srpjSfeup^j 
@^ltf,gj«Q«rr 6 roni). 0 rBp Ce<srn_Ci_rTtlcmi_, 
pefreifi p<Ei j» Q^ngbeS) «ili_ 6 ff) 6 fTu^L.L(r 6 jr ^lipit. 
prriy*@L.iq., ggsrgj ^(tpaidsrrajr uirpriMKenor @|ifluj 6 iri 5 §j 
«ncu^giaSli_« ain. 1 —ngj OTOTgy jQanejrpprTSBr. 

^JD® ^sufiOT, (gjrtkicmcar OT@p^<sQs;fT 6 wr< 5 l 
ujrilii},uS)t_Lb Qffsjrpfrafr. 

UFTL.li}.! pfTfflFT ato.ULS(5lCU^] GdBL.^IppiJ' UITL-Ii}.?" 
ETSFpi GaULfTCTT. 

“CTshCTT Om aJCDli?’ UITLJ* (^(Lp^SjUl^ C*Ll_lrir. 
“urr 0 rii«srT. pfreir, a_r5i«(6F5*<Bn« 

(SjrftlljeOajT ®J«B>(rp^l 0 *,flGp 6 BT.’ 
uftl.Ii}., CBuijeOT <KFT6OTn5t^ff, ^iflujfflnciiru urntpprrrT. 
LSIp®. ilrflppUi^Guj Qff(T€DTSBTJTIT: 


He drew a blood red sun - such a nice sun 
with sunshine so warm it made Arthur's face perspire. 
Finally the sun was ready. 

Arthur shooed off Kotot, 
who was excitedly jumping around him, 
so that the rascal would not put his 
grubby paws on the sun. 

And he took the sun to Grannie. 

“Gran, do you hear me, Gran?” he asked. 

“What dear?” she murmured. 

“See, I’ve drawn you a sun.” 

Grannie looked at the sun and smiled. 


| £0jCs3rra ©stwdFQ^nEiwsir 
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"srojajsirsij ^Lpsrrcsr £1 &jljl|< 5 gjiflujcw!” srcsrp 
uir[TrTLU}.6iinriir ufTiliq.. ’a_®iy cresrgu ^jr«6n« 

ffinjOanjr) s_cfreun , iHi£luj ufTL-iij. QffrrOTOTrrriT; 
{gjifliu Qguuuld (pUffgimnegrarra a_6rrerrg], 

CT ©£>§I CTear gfT gyi afg^u u<s«^^Iq) CT)su#0j,s 
Q<srrerr^)CSn>evr. > ’ crOTrorTir. (Bjifliuenair 
65)«uS}<m ergijgi «irci)0^la) cnsu^jm. 


“What a lovely red sun," she said, 
clucking her tongue. 

“And how warm it is. Here, let me put it near my leg.” 
Grannie took the sun and put it to her bad leg. ~ 
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(^ifliucsrrrcb^rew enwcoini) .ffifliuirdsl §j 

«rr6b su«SluSla> {§)0j5g| (yjpjfilgjiii) @6roru>6ff>i_jBgjj 
«iSIlI_CSi— 6 OT Qa>ifliL|LD[r? umli^LiSlCTr astral eueSlemu 
efil^ui^ujgi llutit? $$nest ^ri^iT." eraFnru 
urrcrirL-in-Li CSu#l6BrrriT ufnliif.. 


“Now that’s a sun, all right. Do you know, 
the pain in my leg has altogether gone. 
Who cured Grannie? It is Arthur." 
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L-imliq., ^iT^iflwr (ips>g>ib ^jggrriT. 

lSIjd® £lifl$$iTiT. LDnyuii).iL)ii) ^eusinar s£|«fiy>aigj| 

(y)£g>i£hli_irrr. ilrfl^rri. 6 U 0 LD suaoir 

Q$m_fTri>g| (Lp^^uSlLCULD Q^UJ^ITIT. 

ffi6im_JluSla), gjifliuemfiirr ffiirgi|«@a <£{5 l£ 

cmeu^uiq. «56HG0 ffinu^gi^ gjiri^uGurrormr. 


Grannie kissed her grandson, then smiled, then kissed 
him again, then smiled once more and contin-ued to smile 
and kiss little Arthur until she felt drowsy and nodded off 
to sleep with Arthur’s sun on her leg. 
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^dfrnjj Lorr6inG0<5®6Tr unui^uSleiir ana) qjg 6I ®6rarujrr^l 
c^ri^rflsw (^(flujsh amusij ^®«®nau 5 )c 61 ®j 5 g| 
aifyjgl ajanrruSicb £li_^|||. 

lS^j, ^{Lpaarrsin uir^en^u u^l^gi 
U60 3)i_on gu QffcirfDgjj j5iriu«@i_!i|.. 

^jfflurro), uftl- 4 airei QJc61uSle6l0j5gj 
<g6wrujjr.fi @0j5^rrfr. 


By evening, Grannie’s leg did not hurt at all. 

True, Arthur's sun had fallen off the settee to the floor, 
and silly Kotot had trodden on the sun several times with 
his dirty paws; but Grannie was already healed. 
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jFireii @crei|, ^iT^ifleor ^ljuit uirL.i^uS)«ir a_i_Gb 
JB60LD @jfil£gj|« (S«L-l_lfiij5£rnT. 

“ftjGDLon* @ 0 «^t(Spsir p " sreinp uiriliq. QffrTcirsisrfrfT: 
“^rr^rflcifr ^ifiujeir^irOT -sno) GueSlaiMLiuCurra^lijjgi,' 


That evening Father asked Grannie how she was feeling. 
“Fine, thanks,” she said. “Arthur's sun cured me." 
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^ir^rflcsr ^uuiraj*® ^swrgjuJb LjifliusSloienso. 

uiTL-Ufi €T6ift6ifr nil_ 

^j6Ulfll_LD SlSlOTffi^lcilFmT. 

Lfl£ll£ff£) ^SDI-rj^ c^tjIT^IT, ftp«^l<a) 
siSlijcbsii)su^gy QffrTjSl^^nfflsi. 

Father did not understand. 

But Grannie explained all to him. 

Arthur scratched his nose with pleasure. 
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OTUUajCoLU UJfT^llfKgtiJ £!_*%§]. 

<^)^la5LDir« s-oiBriTjrflcuiuuuL.Lrrd), 
b^it^it fyi<ai6aj ^ifluLi ot( 51 «@ld. 
e£l(ipCT)« eiijs^irgam ^<3a> ^IcncuentD^ireiir. 


ft was always like that. Arthur’s nose always itched when 
Arthur got excited, and when he cried as well. 
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@g5np, ^ri^iT uSlffi€L|Li) LD<£lj£e£l ^esn-^rrar. 
ld fDJD ^jsiJCF £j>0 (LpeirLDr^Irflujrr® 

(Bojararf^u) ereiirp ^juuir ClffUCTrsirmr. 
^s&juurr, ^eirsrosar (ipejrgij^nijewriBFT® siruuy. 
uirijirtlin-UJon^ rijlsingjr^p Ou0«nLD ^cmLjfjprrdir ^frprr. 
^I^lffi s_rDfir«^pi_esr a.piiisff Q^eirprrdir. 


Today Arthur was very pleased with himself. 

He was so kind and well-behaved that Father even said 
that Arthur ought to be an example to other children. 
And off he went to bed as a prize example. 
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^iT^iflCTr (jfljiflujcifr ^CTitruSla) £li_ri>«i§]. 
®i^uJgu«@ Cldco, ajsirrgi cuuSlpcnp ffi' ig i'i 

^i5i^l«Qffiir6BiTiq.(r5f5^ j5rruj<s@L.U).. 
^|«5)a5U urnT^-s ^rr^ii an.#s=<saLLi_frcnr: 

Garni 6 l ml, 

ujrrrrrrsug] ^ifltuejri^gi srifil gffiEJgjsumTfiScnrir? 
< 5 giuil@, e-sct cuuSlgf cnflr&gi 6fili_uGurr4lpg|... 
OT(Lprj^l0," OTsirrrgiTOTr. 

Arthur's sun lay on the floor. And on top of the sun, 
stretched out on his stomach, slept the pup. 

Arthur shouted at him: 

“Get up, Kotot. How can anyone sleep on top of the sun? 
You’ll burn your stomach. Get up." 
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